TUBULAR BiLL CHiME

The Herschede Hall Cluck 2¢ 2 fimepie=s,
a tubular chime, and an'article of f;rmtuv* for
home, office, or institution, zppeals zlike to

utility, refinement, and mausical tasic.

~1
e

t movement INsures correciiicss Gi t. 15

the solid oak or mahogany case, wit: clas ~1c

lines, conforms to good taste; and the

dious tubular chimes, soundinz tize houys +
i1

quarters after the peals of W
Wmtmmster, serve 23 » plead

the passing hour. The n‘ty an eive an ,Jle
in dwgn, size, and price, all showing

the moon’s phases in the d,al arch. W

sales agents for The Herschede Hall Clock
Co. of this city, and will send illusirated cat

alog on request.

Gifts by Mail.
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of Diamonds, Sterling Silver, £: Ar; i %
Gold and Silver Jewelry, Masnts! Clocks, Fitc.,
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through our Correspond~ nce Dt‘p‘sr?'ncnt at
moderate prices. Correspondence solicited.

Silversmiths Jewelers

Goldsm iths

The Frank Herschede Co.
Herschede Building, Fourth Street, East,

Cincinnati, Chio

MIRRORS
RE-SILVERED
BY

C. G. SCHWARLZ.
Dow Bl'dg, Opp.Windsor Hotel

Upholstering,
Repairing, |
Refinishing.

I have just received a new

line of samples for upho'ster-
ing covers.

Home Phone 255.

$75 to $750

Varden&Son

Let us fill your
Prescriptiions.
pure drugs and

prompt service.

Varden & Son.

Druggisis,

mast Tenn, 392.

P —

Many Varieties of Stamps.
There are at the present time over
21,000 varieties ¢f postage stamps in
the world.

Attention,

Ladles'

Specnal Low Prices this Week

In Ladies’, Misses’

Suits,
Skirts,
Cloaks,
Waists,
Shoes,

Millinery,

and Children’s
Dry Goods,
Dress Goods,
Silks,

“Blankets,

Comforts,

Ete.

Two Big Stores in One

Paris, Kehtucky

——

Still Going On!

Don’t Forget the

Cash-Raising Sale

Is Still Going on at

Twin Bros.

Clothingjand Shoe Department.

Harry Simon’s Old Stand.

~
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If you enter Mme. Bergnes’ cottage
¥ u see on a black colnmn just inside
th: door a stuffed dog which seems to
guard the house. ‘1hat is Clarine, ana
if. you pat the dog in passing by, you
Wl win the undying gratitude of the
olt lady, and that is worth having, at
least if you are a child, for Mme.
Bborgnes’ larder is full of pots of delic-
ioas jam and her Jdining room is a ver-
itable paradise to all the children ot
the neighborhood.

Mme. Bergnes was a widow even in
my childhood and lived alone with
Marton, her old servant maid, her jam
pots and her rosaries. The priest and
a few people of the village occasions
ally visited her, and every spring, dur
ing the month of St. Mary, all the little
girls were invited to pick roses in her
garden to decorate the altar. .

One afternoon when the servant had
gone to the village, Mme. Bergnes’
doorbell rang. She opened the door
and found herself facing a young, and
rather good-lpoking man, who askeq
for work.

“Work, my boy,” the old lady re.
’ plied; “what kind of work do you sup-
pose 1 can give you? { Pn\e only a
| small garden which the Swiss tends t8
;durmg his leisure hours, and I have

! no need of any other help.”

‘B{t I am dymg v‘mh hunger and
ard]y stand on my feet.”

‘Then come inside and 1 will give
you soﬁlethmg to eat.”

ITie man entered and Mme. Bergnes
had him sit aown in her dinning room
and give him some cold chicken, bread,

eese and a bottle of wine. He looked
around at everything in the room. At
his feet he nad a little dog, wnzgl}
Mme. Bergnes, who did nct care for
animals, kept a close eye on. When
he haa finished examining the din-
ing room and admiring the beautiful
solid silver-ware, he said: "“And do
you really live here alone in this
lonely place?”

“Oh, no,” Mme. Bergnes replied. “I
have Marton, my servant girl, and her |
nephew, the Swi s, who sleeps here |
several nights a week.”

“Not every night then! You are cer-
tainly right in being careful, being so
close to the highway.”

“So many crimes are committed,”
said the old lady with a sigh.

The vagrant took a big swallow,
praised his charitable hostess, wine,
and rising from the table, said: *l1
thank you, madame, for your Kindness
to me, and wish that all hbonest men in |
search of work might be treated the
same everwhere. 1 shall have to go

There is nothing to be had in this vil-
lage, so 1 must go farther, but betfore

lmwm um DEATH |

| or to keep a bulldog at the gate.
{ What I did was to put up signs for

now, since you can give me no work, |

1 leave you I ask you to accept this
dog as a present.”

its feet.
“But I do not like dogs,” the old la-
dy objected.

making them useful. This dog will
guard your house better than a man;
it would rather be killed on the spot
than let anybody pass it. 1 love it my.-
sel* hut having no work or shelter 1
would rather give it away to some-
body who will be good to it than drag
it around with me. It is dying with
hunger.”

¢ Mme. Bergnes was moved. Marton,
of course, would growl a little, but
after all the man was right, she did

He whistled and the dog jumped to |

need a watchdog. She decided to
keep it.

“It's name is
tramp as he left.

An hour later when Marton came |
back from the villz
not let her enter the uouse untii Mme.
Bergnes  had petted it and formally
introduced the maid, Marton did scold
some, but she saw it might be count-
ed on to keep intruders out, so she
quieted down. She was always a lit- |
tle airaid the nights when her nephew
did not sleep in the house. He was
not coming tonigat, so it was really
# blessinz to. have a dog. In a
cloget . _ found an old traveling rug,
placed it near the door, and Clarine,
after having been well fed, laid down
to sleep on her post.” Thus it was
every evening—at the slightest noise
Clarine .was on the alert,

At last it almost ruled the house
and was treated like a queen.

A few nights later at midnight
Mme. Bergnes was awakened by the
dog barking furiously,

“Marton,” she cried with trembling
voice,

The servant o;me Tushing in, her
teeth chau.erlng with fear.

They _will .murder_ us;. We muset
ery for help”” she opened the win-
dow and screamed: “Help! Murder!”
at the top of her' v ice.

In the hall outside there wae the
noise of a struggle. The dog barked,
and pudging frong the oaths of the n.
truder it bit him too.

“Help! Murder!” the old woman
screamed,

An answering shout. came from a
neighboring farm. After another
hoarse bark and growl the dog grew
gilent, and Marton saw a man run-
ning away through the garden. Mme.
Bargnes thought she recognized her
tramp.

Then the farmer came with two of
lis sons, and Marton lit a lamp. On
the threshold, bleeding from many
knife, wounds, the dog was found dy-
ing.

Two days later the burglar was ar-
rested—it was the tramp, and Mme.
Fergnes told all who would listen the
story o’ the brave little dog who had
defended her at the cost of its life
even against its master ot a few days
\ betore

" Clarine,”sai@d the

ge the dog would |

Clarine deserved g statue and 4 &

Finding a four-leaf clover means finding good luck.
Using a Cloverleaf manure spreader insures perfect fertiliza-
tion for your soil. Perfect fertilization means bumper crops.
You want them, and we want you to have them. You can have
them if you will come to us and get a Cloverleaf manure

spreader.

It isthe best spreader on the market, and if you

call we will explain wherein it excels. If you are not just
exactly sure what machine you want to buy, call anyway and
we will explain why the use of a manure spreader will increase
your profits, and why a Cloverleaf manure spreader will save

you money.

We are saving a catalogue for you.
‘Won’t you call and get it today?

Bourbon Garage and Supply Gompan

CO/

They Pass On.

‘“Yes, I had given a good deal of
thought to the tramp problem,”” said
the Long Island farmer, “when the
idea came to me all at once last
summer. It had done no good what-
ever putting up signs warning them

several miles around inviting the
Wearies to call at my farm day or
aight and receive a cordial welcome.
They averaged three per day before
the signs were up; after that I did
not get one a week. Early in No-
vember a big husky came along and
was passing by when I hailed him
and asked him to come in. He
stood on one foot for a minute and
then asked:

“Got any constables hidden in the
barn?”

“Not a omne.”

“How many dogs you got?”

“Only this one, and he is harm-
less.”

“Any spring guns or bear traps
lying around loose?”

““Nothing of the sort.” !

“But a feller nas got to do al

: | day’s work to git a meal?” '
“It is not a question of liking, but of | 5 ‘

“No work at all You come.
right in and get a square meal and |
a smoke, and if you want to stay all|
night, I'll give you the best bed m‘
the house.” {

‘“He looked at me in a puzzled !
way for a long minute,” continued |
the farmer, “and then indulged m}

‘& wink and smile, and said: '

“*‘You can’t work that racket on
me, old man! This is my sixteenth[
year on the road.’

“But what racket do you mean?”

“ ‘Putting pizen in the champagne |
and seling my cadaxer to a medi- |

| cal college for 25 bones! Oh, no— |
! noth :(his time—s’mother time!’”’

At the Dinner Table.

“Qur splendid cook left today|
and I had to take her place,” said
Mrs. Staggers. “I hope I shall be
successful in imitating her.”

*‘I certainly hope you will be sue-
cessful in following in her foot-
steps,”” suggestively remarked old;
man Staggers as he chewéd on a'
crisp-boiled potato.

Old-Time Speed Maniacs,

A century and a half ago the way-
farer on England’'s great highways
was little better off in the matter of
security from accident than he is in
theése days of speed-loving motorists.
A French traveler in 1765, record-
ing his journeys from Dover to Lon-
don, explained the'existence of the'
wayside footpath marked off by posts
as being due to ‘‘the extreme speed
at which the English vehicles drive
in the :country (contrary to thefr

ractice in- th® towns), never stope
g to avoid ' running over and

tng foot bﬂmngerl

_ Aniother Misunderstanding, -

A South side mad went homd a
told, his wife that the doctofd
discovered the craving for . Whisk)
was caused by . Autointoxfeat]
*““That’s right,” efclaimed the woman,
who was trying to induce her hus-
band to buy a machine. “Blame it on
the auto!”’

; Burglar Proof Lock.

Make a staple four inches long
out of wire, common fence wire will
do.. Place this staple astride the
doorknob, on inside, run one prong
of staple through eyelet in door key
after locking door, and no burglar
can open our door from the outsideé.

Incurable.
Ftom Alabama comes the story of
a hand-shaking ghost. Even death,
it geems, cannot break some men of
thil-,pabit of running for om'ce.

BREWED FROM THE
CHOICEST

{I{{alk

og mpor{ed ﬁ%opﬁ

PUT UP IN CASKS OF
6 Doz. Large Bottles or 10 Doz. Small Bottles.
in CASES of »
2 Doz2. Large Bottles or 3 Doz. Small Bottles

Write for Prices and how to Order.
You violate no Law by keeping LION BEER
in your home for your own use.

sooress LION BREWERY

Tlu WIIDISCII-IIIHLHAUSEII BREWING CO.
omoulunﬂ. 0.
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tast Tenn. Telephone Co.

INCORPORATED

telephone service, both local and
LONG DISTANCE, use the East Tennessee. Bour-
bon County Exchanges at
Paris, Millersburg, North Middletown, Lntlle':{Rock and
Ruddles Mills.
have East Tennessee serviee you
HAVE telephone service. i

The East Tennessee Telephone Co.

(NCORPORATED.

of t e'n own hearts.
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C R. TURNER

(Successor to C. R, Turner & Co.)
—DEALER IN——

GOOD COAL.

Now is the time, during the early season, to fill your
cellar or coal house to meet the requirements of the cold
weather sure to come this winter. My prices are low for
the'very best coal.

Ynur orders respectfally solicited.

~

C. R.TURNER

(In rear of Dow Block, Opposite Hotel Windsor, Paris, Ky.)

East Tenn. Phone 58.




